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CHAPTER  IL 

Two  or  three  days  afterwards  Kendal,  is 
looking  over  his  engagement  book,  in  which 
rbe  entries  were  methodically  kept,  noticed: 
••  Afternoon  tea,  Mrs.  Stuart's,  Friday,”  and 
at  once  sent  off  a  note  to  Edward  Wallace, 
suggesting  that  they  should  go  to  the  theatre 
together  on  Thursday  evening  to  see  Alisa 
Bretherton,  "for,  as  you  will  see,”  he  wrote, 
•*it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  meet  her 
with  a  good  conscience  unless  1  have  done 
uiy  duty  beforehand  by  going  to  see  ber  per¬ 
form."  To  this  the  American  replied  by  a 
punier  proposaL  “Alias  Bretherton, '  he 
wrote,  “offers  my  sister  and  myself  a  box 
for  Friday  night;  it  will  hold  four  or  five; 
you  must  certainly  be  of  the  party,  and  I 
.hail  ask  Forbes.'*  , 

Kendal  felt  himself  a  little  entrapped,  and 
would  have  preferred  to  see  the*  actress  un¬ 
der  conditions  more  favorable  to  in  inde¬ 
pendent  judgment,  but  be  was  conscious  that 
a  refusal  would  be  ungracious^  so  be  accepted 
and  prepared  himself  to  meet  the  l-eauty 
ui  as  sympathetic  a  frame  of  mind  as  pos¬ 
sible. 

On  Frnlay  afternoon,  after  a  long  and 
fruitful  .lay's  woik,  he  found  himself  driving 
westward  towards  the  old  fashioned  Ken¬ 
sington  Louse  of  which  Airs.  Stuart,  with  her 
bright,  bird  like  American  ways,  had  suc¬ 
ceeded  i.j  making  a  considerable  social  cen¬ 
ter.  His  mind  was  still  full  of  his  work, 
phras-s  f  Joubert  »r  of  Stendhal  seemed  to 
le  still  fl  -ating  about  him,  and  certain  snb- 
tieti*-s  of  artistic  and  critical  speculation 
were  sti.l  vaguely  arguing  themselves  rut 
within  him  as  ne  sj>eil  westward,  dravng  is 
i  lie  pleasant  mil  lencvs  of  the  spring  -.undone, 
«nd  delighting  his  eye*  tr»  ths  May  green, 
wUH-h  w.n  triumphing  more  and  more 
every  day  over  the  grayness  of  London,  and 
would  »><ou  have  reached  that  lively  short 
lived  jiause  of  victory  which  is  all  that  sum¬ 
mer  can  hope  to  win  amid  the  dust  and 
crowd  of  fc  great  city. 

Kendal  was  in  that  condition  which  is 
prof-er  to  m*  u  i-ossessed  of  the  time  literary 
temperam  *nt,  »  hen  the  first  fervor  of  V v»uth 
for  mere  liv:ng  is  gone,  when  the  first  crude 
difficulties  of  accumulation  are  over,  and 
when  the  mind.  admPtod  to  regions  of  an 
•  ampler  ether  imdjhviner  air  than  any  she 
ha*  inhabited  lefore.  feels  the  full  charm  and 
spell  of  man's  vast  birthright  of  knowledge, 
and  is  seized  with  subtler  curiosities  and 
further  reaching  desires  than  anything  she 
has  yet  been  conscious  of.  The  world  of  fact 
and  of  idea  is  open,  and  the  explorer’s  instru¬ 
ments  are  as  jierfect  as  they  can  be  made. 
The  intoxication  of  entrance  is  full  upon 
hiui,  and  the  lassitude  which  is  the  inevita- 
bl-  Nemesis  «.f  an  unending  ta>k.  and  the 
chill  which  sooner  or  later  descends  niion 
every  human  hoj*\  are  as  yet  mere  names 
ami  «had..ws,  counting  for  nothing  in  the 
tranquil  vijiaof  his  life,  which  seem*  to  lie 
spread  out  before  him.  It  is  a  rare  state,  for 
not  uianY  men  are  capable  of  the  appren¬ 
ticeship  which  lends  t>»  it.  and  a  breath  of 
b.etfile  circumstance  may  put  an  end  to  it; 
but  in  it-'.wg  manner  and  degree,  and  while 
it  lasts,  it  is  one  of  the  golden  slafi-s  of  con¬ 
sciousness,  ami  a  man  enjoying  it  feels  this 
luystendu*  gift  of  existence  to  have  lieen  a 
kindly  tk>on  from  some  Umefl.-vnt  power. 

Armed  at  Alta  Stuart >.  Kendal  f  >un-l  a 
large  gathering  already  filling  the  pleasant 
low  niotus,  l-oking  out  ui»*n  trees  at  either 
end,  ut«*>n  winch  Mrs.  Stuart  'hud  iinfHvssed 
thniiigbput  the  stamp  of  her  own  keen  little 
personality.  She  was  competent  in  all  things 
— competent  in  her  criticism  of  n  book,  and 
more  than  competent  in  ail  that  |iertaiiied  to 
the  mcetiuw  of  house  management.  Herrin 
m*r  i*art|es,  ..f  which  each  was  built  up  from 
foundation  to  climax  with  the  mo-t  delicate 
skill  and  unity  of  plan,  her  pretty  dresses, 
in  which  she  troLsl  about  her  soft  colored 
reoms.  her  energy,  her  kindliness  and  even 
th‘>  evuVmt  Out  .pnte  inn.x'ent  pursuit  <.f  *._>• 
vial  perfection  in  which  she  delighted— all 
made  Irr  | -  pillar,  and  it  was  not  difficult  ! 
for  her  to  gather  together  whom  site  would 
when  stir  wi-hed  to  launeh  a  social  novelty. 
On  the  present  o»s-asi,.n  she  was  very  much 
ui  her  eHuent.  All  anmu.l  Iter  were  jieople 
in- t  *  it  h-ss  distinguished  in  the  London 
wor.d.  bore  was  an  editor,  there  tin  nrtist. 
a  junior  inemlwr  of  tlie  government  chatted 
over  his  t.awv.h  a  foreign  minister,  and  ar 
flow  ,.f  the  •  -ual  Loudon  chatter  «>f  a  su¬ 
per. <>i  kiu  I  was  rippling  through  tne  roJui 
-It  U  K.  i  dal  ent.-ro I 

.Mis  .Stuart  put  bun  m  tlie  wav  of  a'  chair 
uni  !  i idaht  > -Laiui-s  of  conversation, 
and  then  ;  lom  with  a  shrug  of -her  sln-ul- 
•k-  »:i.s-,-r  The  Uuuty  is  sho.-k- 

mch  it-  I't  U  me  what  I  shall  do  if  all 
rti-se  pi  are  <lisapi*ointed.  '  In  reality 
Mrs.  Sdi.irt  w.w  U-gmniug  t  »  U*  restless. 
Sendai  had  himself  arriv*s|  very  late.  and. 
as  the  :a  »  il  -w.s!  faster  and' the  room  tilted 
fuller  -f  g u>-'t»  eager  for  the  now  sensat ion 
whiclt  t iid  t»s-n  promised  tiiem,  the  spirits  >>f 
.’-he  lit:  Ir  hostess  U-gan  to  sink.  The  minister 
iiadsurJept.-:  .»u-*ly  looked  at  his  watch,  und 
a  t;res.‘(ii"  lady  friend  liatl  said  good-by  in  a 
voice  w  |u  .i  ought  haw  been  lower,  and  w  ith 
it  Unit  lit  wt-.ch  might.  Have  lieen  spared 
Mrs.  Stu.i:’*  ~*t-  great  store  uixni  the  success 

•  >f  her  sAnal  ut.  h-rtakiiigs,  audio  gal  her  n 
•T>  wd  pf  je< «p..-  toims-t  the. rating  sfar  of 
th«  seas.i  ,  mi  i  then  to  have  to  s«ud  tlieui 
home  wti  i:  •!.;»■  tea  ami  talk  to  remember, 
was  one  :' '  tb-re*  failures  which  no  one  w  ith 
any  seif  r»s]t*  t  should  all-.w  themselves  to 
risk. 

llt.'vtW.  fortune  was  *mce  more  kind  tr 
•’i.-o!  U  :l .  a. ef  favorites.  Mix  Stuari  «s- 
.Ust  bstrntng  wirh  a  tins!  face  to  the  w-l 
meant,  but  depressing  condolence*  ..f  tLe  bar  ■ 
rnster  sramltng  bv  her,  who  was  describing 
tv*  ber  tbe~*atonrd  failure**  of  a  j»*»rtv  *•<  meet 
the  leading  wet  re*,  of  tm-  t.'oimslie  Fra.,  as.-, 
t  *  wht.  k  he  had  Us-n  invited  m  tlie  previous  * 
•swoon-  Alien  the  sound  v*f  wmvLs  w:»>  hearvi 
.sitsitlc  Mrs.  Siunrt  made  a  quick  s;-q>  Vr 
warfl.  L  av  .ug  her  Job*  cmfrUT  plume  l  in 
»he  tin. Ilk*  of  b.s  story,  the  hum  i  f  talk 
dropped  i  i  an  'ii-rant  and  the  crowd  about 
tae  door  fed  lu-Mt  tack  as  it  was  this* we 
ejen  mid  Mi"  Bretherton  entered. 

'V hat  it  glow  of  radian.s-  and  beauty  en 
Terv\l  the  row  with  her.'  Sue  came  in^ 
i apully,  her, graceful  head  thrown  eagqrlv 
.  »;  her  far»»  kindling  aiul  her  hands  out 
•orvtch.  d  a^shermught  sight  of  Mrs.  Stuart 
rbere  »»-»i  ig -r  and  splendor  of  life  a) x.ui 
h'T  tizn:  mad  *  all  her  movements  large  ana 
•lyj'Lat  ,c,  and  yet.  at  The  same  time,  nothing 
.could  exists!  the  delicate  finish  of  tlie  phy¬ 
sical  structure  itself.  What  was  indeed 
characteristic  in  her  was  thisisunbination  ol 
extraordinary  perfectness  .*f  dcta.I.  with  a 
fia>h.  a  Wurmth.  a  force  of  impression,  such 
as  often  raises  the  lower  kin  is  of  beauty  rate 
excellence  and  picturesqtomess.  but  is  seldom 
found  in  connection  wttu  those  types  where 
the  beaut  *  is,  as  it  were;  sufficient  in  and  by 
itself,  an.iyix-s  not  need  anything  but  its 
own  inherent  liar  monies  v*f  liue  and  Luo  t. 
impress  itself  on  the  beholders. 

There  (were  s-uu*.  indeed,  wfio  maintained 
that  the  smallness  and  delicacy  of  her  feat 
urea  was  out  of  keeping  with  her  stature  and 
her  ainjio  gliding  motions.  But  here,  again, 
the  impression  of  delicacy  was  transformed 
half  way  into  one  of  t-rilliancy  by  the  large 
haxel  eves  and  the  vivid  whitened  of  the 
skin.  Kendal  watched  ber  from  bis  corner, 
where  Ui<  conver«uoa  with  two  musical 
young  ladies  had  l*een  suddenly  suspends l  by 
toe  arrual  of  the  act  re*,  and  thought  that 
his  impression  of  the  week  before  had  Iren, 
if  anything,  below  the  truth. 

“She  c<>nus«  into  the  rvx»nt  well,  loo,”  he 
said.to  bmw.f  critically;  “she  is  not  a  mere 
milkmaid,  she  has-soma  manner,  some  indi- 

*  tdoalil.v  \h.  jiow  F*»rnan*lez  — naming 
tl»e  minister  has  got  hold  of  her.  Then,  1 
Mipprre.  Ibohhrviuk  ithw  member  c*f  the  gov¬ 
ernment  w .  1 1  ivmie  next  and  we  cvenm  .tier 
mortals  m  •  nr  turn.  What  alsuniities  these 
llnngaarv 

Hv»  ref!---.  : ...  hnwen-r,  wore  Mojvjssi  l.v 

tne  ex  Uuiai  ns  of  the  cfrA  bnade  him.  «hv 
*«rre  a- read  >*arin  aimirm  of  Mu*  Bret  her 
too,  »i*l  wi.M  »uii  eotbuautMm  at  finding 
nirum-iim  111  the  aame  r.a*m  with  her  They 
d.aroveied  that  he  waa  going  to  m  her  in 
thaev -mug.  they  envied  him,  thev  iW-Titrel 
the  play  to  him,  they  dwelt  in  superlative* 
•m  the  crow  vied  state  of  the  theatre  and  on 
the  pUudit*  which  greetad  Mwa  bretherton  » 
first  eppewranoe  tu  the  bailnun,  w*-ti«  tu 
the  first  act .  end  they  alluset  tbetuselvsd— 


what  violent  coloring  of  one  of  toe  actress' 
costumes,  while  all  the  time  keeping  toeir 
eyes  furtively  fixed  on  the  gleaming  ani¬ 
mated  profile  and  graceful  shoulders,  over 
which,  in  the  entrance  of  the  second  drawing 
room,  the  minister's  gray  head  was  bending. 

Mrs.  Stuart  did  her  duty  bravely.  Miss 
Bretherton  had  announced  to  ber,  with  a 
thousand  regrets,  that  she  had  only  half  an 
hour  to  give.  “Wo  poor  professionals,  you 


lowed  a  grumble  or  two  at  Hawes  if  you 
shut  our  mouths  on  the  subject  of  Miss 
Bretherton.” 

“Hawes  does  his  best,”  said  Forbes,  with  a 
touch  of  obstinacy.  “He  looks  well,  be 
strides  well,  be  is  a  fine  figure  of  a  man  with 
a  big  bullying  voice.  I  don't  know  what 
more  you  waut  in  a  German  prince.  It  is 
this  everlasting  bypercriticisni  which  spoils 


j -  -  ~  -  ,,.,1,  nrr  I  tne  floor,  ^oe  wax  once  ghost  like  workmen  all  around,  and  in  the 

and  winch  evivkntly  roused  if*  £0^^£reseutative  of  all  that  is  most  that  white  boodvd.  languid  tigure-rer 

8rin^thy  °f  lbe  ETe*t  ft^ ^  h  noetical  a»u  romantic  in  physical  beauty,  vived  in  Kendai  s  memory  whenever  in  after 

, _ _  -  k-av  more  than  this,  as  she  flung  her  white  davs  bis  thoughts  went  wandering  l«ack  to 

Forbes  was  si  ttrnc  in  tbe  front  of  the  box  faead  ^  ]HnnxM  lo  tlW  lhe  moment  of  real  contact  Ire  ween 

:l  rZ  pe"°““'v  “J  *“ 

liiMsrrt -2KU- 

an  hour  before  ^  disappeared,  and  the  ar-  *eeui*d  u>  Ifc* 1,1  .  ,  r 

dent,  susceptible  temperament  of  the  man  U  ^  ^  hwis 


.  To  Ir  I  ti*.rt  rfk  l 


Set  Your  (Iwn  Pi  ic: 


know,  must  dine  at  4  That  made  me'liie,  «U  one's  pleasure  and  frightens  all  the  char-  was  absorbed  m  admL-ation,  in  the  n^resen-  wme  of  ex 

-  -  .  em*  #v*~  fiuous  artist  s  delight  in  stiiTiiig  and  beautiful  a*  thougu  p^ 


and  now  1  And  I  am  such  a  long  way  from  acter  out  of  the 
home  that  l*  is  the  latest  moment  I  can  stay.”  At  which  Airs.  Stuart 


So  that  Mrs.  Stqart  was  put  to  it  to  get 
through  all  tbe  introductions  she  had  prom¬ 
ised.  But  she  performed  her  task  without 
flinching,  killing  remorselessly  each  nascent 
conversation  in  tbe  bud.  giving  artist,  author 
or  member  of  parliament  his  proper  little 
sentence  of  introduction,  and  at  last  I-eckon- 
ing  to  Eustace  Kendal,  who  left  bis  corner 
feeling  society  to  be  a  foolish  bn. mess  and 
wishing  tbe  ordeal  were  over. 

Miss  Bretherton  smiled  at  him  as  she  had 
smiled  at  all  the  others,  and  h*  sat  down  for 
hu  three  minutes  on  the  chair  beside  her. 

“I  bear  yon  are  satisfied  with  your  English 
audiences.  Miss  Bretherton,”  be  began  at  once, 
having  prepared  himself  so  far. '  “To-night 
IJara  to  have  the  pleasure  for  the  first  time  of 
making  one  of  your  admirers,” 

*•1  hope  it  will  please  you,”  she  said,  with  a 
shyness  that  was  still  bright  and  friendly. 
“You  will  be  sure  to  come  and  scemie  after¬ 
wards?  1  have  been  arranging  it  with  Airs. 
Stuart.  I  am  never  fit  to  talk  to  at#rr wards, 
I  get  so  tired.  But  it  does  one  god  to  see 
i  one's  friends;  it  makes  one  forget  tbe  theatre 
1  a  little  before  going  home.  ” 

1  “Do  you  find  Londdu  very  exciting?” 

|  “Yes,  very.  People  have  !>een  so  extra- 
I  ordinarily  kind  to  me.  and  it  is  all  such  a 
1  new  experience  after ‘.hat  little  place  King¬ 
ston.  i  should  have  had  my  bead  turned,  1 
think,”  she  added,  with  a  happy  little  laugh, 
“but  that  when  one  cares  about  one's  art  one 
!  is  not  likely  to  think  too  much  of  one  *  self. 

I  am  always  despairing  over  what  there  is 
still  to  do,  and  what  one  may  have  done 
seems  to  mako  no  matter. 

'  She  spoke  with  a  pretty  humility,  evidently 
meaning  what  she  said,  and  yet  there  was 
such  a  delightful  young  triumph  in  her  man¬ 
ner,  such  au  invulnerable  consciousness  of 
artistic  success,  that  Kendal  felt  a  secret  stir 
of  amusement  as  he  recalled  the  criticisms 
which  umdug  his  own  Set  he  had  most  com¬ 
monly  beard  applied  to  her. 

“Yes,  indeed,”  he  answered,  pleasantly. 
“1  suppose  every  artist  feels  the  same.  We 
all  do  if  we  are  good  for  anything— we  who 
scribble  as  well  as  you  who  act.” 

“Ob,  yes,” she  said,  with  kindly,  question¬ 
ing  eves,  “you  write  a  great  deal?  1  know; 
Mr.  Wallace  told  me.  He  says  you  aro  so 
learned,  au  l  that  your  Isiok  will  l*e  splendid. 
It  must  be  grand  to  write  booka  1  should 
like  it,  I  think,  better  than  acting.  You 
nee«l  only  dejiend  on  yourself;  but  m  acting 
you’re  always  depending  on  some  one  else, 
and  you  get  in  such  a  rage  w  hen  all  your  own 
grand  ideas  are  spoiled  because  the  leading 
gentleman  wou't  do  auytuing  different  from 
what  he  has  been  used  to,  or  the  next  lady 
wants  to  show  off.  or  the  stage  manager  bus 
a  grudge  against  you!  S>lucthing  always 
hap{)eii>.” 

“Apparently  the  only  thing  that  nlways 
happens  to  you  is  snow,"  said  Kendal, 
rather  bating  himself  f»*r  the  cheapness  of 
the  compliment.  “I  hear  wonderful  reports 
of  the  difficulty  of  getting  a  seat  at  the  Cal¬ 
liope;  and  his  friends  tell  ine  that  Mr.  Robin¬ 
son  looks  ten  years  younger.  Finn*  man!  it 
is  time  that  fl-rtune  smiled  on  him.” 

“Yes,  indeed;  he  had  a  laid  tune  ]«st  year. 
That  Miss  llarwood,  the  American  actress, 
that  they  ihttught  would  lie  such  a  success, 
didn't  come  off  at  alL  She  didn't  hit  the 
.public.  It  doesn't  seem  to  me  that  tlie  Eng¬ 
lish  public  is  hard  to  please.  At  that 
wretched  little  theatre  in  Kingston  I  wasn’t 
nearly  so  much  at  my  ease  as  I  am  here.  Here 
one  cau  always  do  one's  liest  and  lie  sure  that 
the  audience  will  appreciate  it.  I  have  all 
sorts  of  projects  in  my  bead.  Next  year  I 
shall  lia\e  a  theatre  of  my  own,  I  think,  anil 
then " - 

“And  tlieh  we  shall  see  you  in  all  tbe  great 
pans' 

1  b->  beauty  hail  just  begun  her  nnswer 
•  bn  K-*:id;ii  became  conscious  of  Mjp- 
Stuar’.  standing  beside  hun,  with  another 


action  and  i 


the  strongest  notes  of  character 
eeptibility  to  the  attentions  of  wuiueu. 

“You've  seen  her  already,  I  believe,”  said 
Wallace  to  Kories.  “I  think  Miss  Brether- 
tou  told  me  yuu  were  at  the  Calliope  on  Mon- 
dav.” 

•Yes.  I  was.  Well,  as  I  tell  you,  I  don't 
care  to  be  criticaL  I  don't  want  to  whittle 


eineut. 

_ _  mere 

At  any  rate!  there  could  be 
,t  in  this  one  scene  she  realized 

_ .is  of  the  author's  ideal,  and 

feded  into  the  i  lark  ness  be.\  ond  the 
all  that  Mrs.  Stuart  pronounced  her  to  moocligbtfc  which  she  had  first  a;  jreuvd. 
she  was  stiffer  and  clumsier  than  even  the  house,  frhich  had  beeu  breathlessly  silent 


_  _  laughed,  and,  senes  of  impressions.  When  the  white  dress  preying 

womanlike,  observed  that  she  supposed  »t  ‘  disappeared  through  the  doorway  of  the  ball-  while  in  all  the  arts  of  speech 
was  only  people  who,  Ji^e  Forbes,  had  sue-  room  be  followed  it  with  a  sigh  of  regret,  and  crude 
ceeded  in  disarming  the  critics  who  could  during  the  scene  which  followed  between  the  no  doubt 
afford  to  scoff  at  them— a  remark,  which  prince  and  his  intended  bride  he  hardly  the  utnn 
drew  a  funny  little  now,  half  petulant,  half  looked  at  the  stage.  Tbe  princess,  indeed,  when  she 
pleased,  out  of  the  artist,  in  whom  one  of  Wa 
- - - - - - 'be; 


IU  ail  i ue 

ibt  that  i 
Bios*  inn 


her  Teutonic  role  could  justify, 
marched  laboriously  through  her  very  proper 
and  virtuous  speeches,  evidently  driven  on 
by  an  uneasy  consciousness  that  the  audience 
was  only  eager  to  come  to  the  end  of  them 
and  of  bt  r. 

In  the  little  jiause  which  followed  the  dis¬ 


and  she  during  thatorogress  of  the  apparition,  burst 
*  - 1 -  -hioh  \\  ailace 


away  the  few  pleasures  that  this  dull  life  can  appearautv  of  the  newly  betrothed  pair  into 
provide  me  with  by  this  perpetual  discontent  t'ie  distant  ballroom.  Mrs.  Stuart  leaned 
with  «  hat  s  set  before  me.  Why  can't  you  backw anl  <>v«-r  her  chair  and  said  to  Kendal: 


eat  and  be  thankful?  To  look  at  that  girl  is 
a  liberal  education;  she  has  a  fine  voice,  too, 
and  ber  beauty,  her  freshness,  the  energy  of 
life  iu  her.  give  me  every  sort  of  artistic 
pleasure.  What  a  curmudgeonT  should  l«e — 
what  a  grudging,  ungrateful  fellow  if,  after 


•Now.  then.  Mr.  Kendal,  prepare  your 
criticisms!  Iu  the  scene  which  is  just  com¬ 
ing  Mi»s  Bretherton  has  a  good  deal  more  to 
do  than  to  loo;  pretty!” 

“Oh,  but  you  forget  our  compact !”  said 
Kendal  ••Remember  you  are  to  lie  the  judge 


*11  she  has  done  to  delight  me,  I  should  abuse  of  our  behavior  at  the  end.  It  is  not  the  part 


her  because  she  can't  speak  out  her  tiresome 
speeches—  which  are  of  no  account  and  don’t 
matter,  to  my  impression,  at  all — as  well  as 
one  of  your  thin,  French,  snake  like  creatures 
who  have  nothing  but  their  art,  as  you  call 
it;  nothing  but  what  they  have  been  care¬ 
fully  taught;  nothing  but  what  they  have 
laboriously  learned  with  time  and  trouble, 
to  depend  upon  !”' 

Having  delivered  himself  of  this  tirade, 
the  artist  threw  himself  back  in  his  chair, 
tossed  back  his  gray  hair  from  his  glowing 
black  eves,  and  looked  defiance  at  Kendal, 
who  was  sitting  opposite. 

“But,  after  all,”  said  Kendal,  roused, 
“these  tiresome  speeches  are  her  metier;  it's 
her  business  to  speak  them,  and  to  speak 
them  well.  You  are  praising1  her  for  quali¬ 
ties  wlneh  are  not  properly  dramatic  at  alL 
In  your  studio  they  would  be  tbe  only  thing 
that  a  man  need  consider;  on  the  stage  they1 
naturally  come  second.” 

“Ah,  well.”  said  Forbes,  falling  to  upon 
his  dinner  again  at  a  gentle  signal  from  Mrs. 
Stuart  that  the  carriage  would  soon  be 
round.  “I  knew  very  well  how  you  and 
Wallace  would  take  her.  You  and  I  will 
have  to  defend  each  other,  Mrs.  Stuart, 
against  those  two  shower  baths,  and  when 


of  a  judge  to  tempt  those  on  wtiotu  he  is  to 
deliver  judgment  to  crime.” 

“Don't  put  too  much  violence  on  yourself!" 
said  Mrs.  .Stuart,  laughing.  “You  and  Ed¬ 
ward  cau  have  the  back  of  the  box  to  talk 
what  heresy  you  like  in,  so  long  as  you  let 
Mr.  Forbes  perform  his  devotious  undis¬ 
turbed.” 

At  this  Forbes  half  turned  round,  and  shook 
bis  great  mane,  under  which  gleamed  a  coun¬ 
tenance  of  corned)*  menace,  at  the  two  men 
behind  him.  But  iu  another  instant  the 
tones  of  Isabel  Bretherton's  voice  riveted  bis 
attention,  and  the  eyes  of  all  those  in  the  box 
were  once  more  turned  towards  the  stage. 

The  scene  which  followed  was  one  of  the 
most  meritorious  jiossagcs  in  the  rather 
heavy  German  play  from  which  the  “White 
Lady”  had  been  adapted.  It  was  intended  to 
show  the  romantic  and  passionate  character 
of  the  countess,  and  to  suggest  that  vein  of 
extravagance  and  daring  in  her  which  was 
the  explanation  of  the  subsequent  acts.  In 
the  original  the  dialogue  had  a  certain  Ger¬ 
man  force  and  intensity,  which  lo6t  nothing 
of  its  occasional  heaviness  in  the  mouth  of 
Hawes,  the  large  boned,  swaggering  person¬ 
age  who  played  the  prince.  Au  actress  with 
sufficient  force  of  feeling,  and  an  artistic 
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r/« said  Kendal. 

laid  Kendal  in  Mrs  Stuart's 
ear,  as  he  stood  behind  her  chair.  She  was 
romance  itself!  Her  acting  should  always 
be  a  kind  of  glorified  and  poetical  pantotuine; 
she  would  be  inimitable  so.” 

Mrs.  Stuart  looked  up  and  smiled  agree¬ 
ment. 

“Yes,  that  scene  lives  with  one.  If  every¬ 
thing  else  In  the  play  is  poor,  she  is  worth 
seeing  for  that  alone.  Remember  it!'1 


'  he  little!  warning  was  A  season,  for  the 

_ _ _ _ _ w _  _ _ _ oi  _  _ _  poor  WhitAady  had  but  too  many  after  op- 

go  to  see  her  afterwards  I  shall  be  invalu-  sense  subtle  enough  to  suggest  to  her  the  nec-  portunities  »»f  blurring  the  impression  she 
able,  for  1  shall  be  able  to  save  Kendal  and  essary  modulation,  could  have  made  a  great  had  made.  Ju  the  great  situation  at  the  end 
Wallace  the  humbug  of  ttompli meats.”  mark  in  it.  But  the  first  words  almost  re-  of  the  secomfi  act,  in  which  the  countess  has 

Whereupou  the  others  protested  that  they  :  sealed  Isabel  Bretherton's  limitations,  and  to  give,  in  .the  presence  of  the  court,  a  sum- 
would  on  no  account  be  deprived  of  their  before  two  minutes  were  over  KeDdal  was  mary  of  the  supposed  story  of '  the  White 
share  of  tbe  compliments,  and  Wallace  es-  couscious  of  a  complete  collapse  of  that  Lady,  her  jmssiun  at  onCe  of  love  and  hatred 
peciailv  laid  it  down  that  a  man  would  be  a  sympathetic  relation  between  him  and  the  charges  it  writ h  a  force  and  meaning,  which, 


poor  creature  who  could  not  find  smooth 
things  to  say  ui*>n  any  conceivable  occasion 


I  actress  which  the  first  scene  had  produced. 
In  another  sentence  or  two  the  spell  had  beeu 


to  Isabel  Bretherton.  Besides,  he  saw  her  j  irrevocably  broken,  and  be  seemed  to  him- 


every  day  and  was  in  excellent  practice; 
Forbes  looked  a  little  scornful,  but  at  thiz 
‘point  Mrs.  Stuart  succeeded  in  diverting  his 
attention  to  the  latest  picture,  and  the  dinner 
flowed  on  pleasantly  till  the  coffee  was 
handed  and  the  carriage  announced. 


CHAPTER  III. 

Oti  their  arrival  at  the  theatre,  armed  with 
Mi»s  Bretherton’s  order,  Airs.  Stuart’s  party 
found  themselves  shown  into  a  large  roomy 
box  close  to  the  stage — too  close,  indeed,  for 
purjioses  of  seeing  well.  The  bouse  was  al¬ 
ready  crowded,  and  Kendal  noticed,  as  he 
scanned  the  stalls  and  boxes  through  his 
opera  glass,  that  it  contained  a  considerable 
sprinkling  of  notabilities  of  various  kinds. 


It  was  a  large  new  theatre,  which  hitherto 
had  enjoyed  l>ut  a  very  moderate  share  of  -  the  scene  was  half  way  through  he  had^al- 


popular  fax*or,  so  that  the  brilliant  and  eager 
crowd  with  which  it  «ai  now  filled  was  in 
itself  a  sufficient  testimony  to  the  success  of 
the  actress  who  had  wrought  so  great  a 
transformation. 

What  an  experience  is  this  for  a  girl  of 
21,”  whispered  Kendal  to  Mrs.  Stuart,  who 
was  comfortably  settled  in  the  further  cor¬ 
ner  of  the  box,  her  small  dainty  figure  set  off 
by  the  crimson  curtains  behind  it.  “One 
would  think  that  an  actor's  life  must  stir  the 
very  depths' of  a  man  or  woman's  individual¬ 
ity,  that  it  must  call  every  power  into  action 
and  strike  sparks  out  of  the  dullest.” 

“Yes;  but  how  seldom  it  is  so!” 

“Well,  in  England,  at  any  rate,  the  fact 
is,  their  training  is  so  imperfect  they  daren’t 
let  themselves  go.  It's  only  when  a  man 
possesses  the  lower  secrets  of  his  art  per¬ 
fectly  that  ho  can  aim  at  the  higher.  But 
the  band  is  nearly  through  the  overturg. 
Just  tell  me  before  th©  curtain  goes  up  some¬ 
thing  about  the  play.  I  have  only  very 
vague  ideas  about  it.  The  scene  is  laid  in 
Berlin.'', 

“Yes;  iii  the  Altes  Schloss  at  Berlin.  The 
stqry  i>  based  uikhi  the  legend  of  the  'White 
Lady.'  ” 


self  to  have  passed  from  a  state  of  sensitive¬ 
ness  to  ail  that  was  exquisite  and  rare  id  her 
to  a  state  of  mere  irritable  consciousness  of 
her  defects.  It  was  evident  to  him  that  in  a 
scene  of  great  capabilities  6be  never  once 
rose  beyoud  the  tricks  of  an  elemeutary  elo¬ 
cution;  that  her  violence  had  a  touch  of  com¬ 
monness  in  it  which  was  almost  vulgarity, 
and  that  even  her  attitudes  had  lost  half  their 
Charm.  For,  iu  the  effort — the  conscious  and 
labored  effort  of  acting — her  movements, 
which  had  exercised  such  an  enchantment 
over  him  iu  the  first  scene,  had  become 
mere  strides  and  rushes;  never,  indeed,  with¬ 
out  grace,  but  often  without  dignity,  and  at 
all  times  lacking  in  that  consistency,  that 
unity  of  plan  which  is  the  soul  of  art. 

The  sense  of  chill  and  disillusion  was  ex¬ 
tremely  disagreeable  to  him,  and  by  the  time 


most  ceased  to  watch  her.  Edward  Wallace, 
who  had  seen  her  some  two  or  three  tpnes  in 
the  part,  was  perfectly  conscious  of  the 
change,  and  had  been  looking  out  for  it. 

“Not  much  to  be  said  of  ber,  I  am  afraid, 
when  she  comes  to  dusiltc*.,”  k.  Erin.  .  << 

dal  in  a  whisper,  as  the  two  leaned  against  i  fine  trai: 
the  door  of  the  box.  “Where  did  she  get  I  tradition 
those  tiresome  tricks  she  has,  that  seesaw  in-  [  which  coi 
tonation  she  puts  on  when  she  wants  to  be  cumulati 
pathetic,  and  that  absurd  restlessness  which  ence.  Mis 
spoils  everything?  It's  a  terrible  pity.  Some-  had  ext  ran 
times  I  think  1  catch  a  gleam  of  some  ori- 
!  ginal  power  at  the  bottom,  but  there  is  such 
a  lack  of  intelligence — in  the  artist  sense.  It 
is  a  striking  instance  of  how  much  and  how 
little  can  be  done  without  education.’’ 

‘•It  is  curiously  bad,  certainly,’’  said  Ken¬ 
dal,  while  the  actress’  denunciations  of  her 
lover  were  still  ringing  through  the  theatre. 

“But  look  at  the  house!  What  folly  it  Is 
ever  to  expect  a  great  dramatic  art  in  Eng¬ 
land.  We  have  no  sense  for  the  rudiments 
of  the  thing.  The  French  would  no  more 
tolerate  such  acting  as  this  because  of  the 
beauty  of  the  actress  than  they  would  judge 
a  picture  by  its  frame.  However,  if  men  like 
Forbes  leave  their  judgment  behind  them. 


for  the  firstlitne,  rouses  the  suspicions  of  the 
/the  reality  of  tbe  supposed  ap- 
lli  the  two  or  three  fine  and 
he*  which  the  situation  iu- 
rtress  showed  the  same  abseuce 
and  resources  as  licfore,  the 
isness  to  create  a  personality, 
of  all  those  quicker  and  more 
perceptions  which  we  include 
•ucral  term  “refinement,”  and 
which,  in  tlft  practice  of  any  art,  are  the  out¬ 
come  of  lutifc  and  complex  processes  of  educa¬ 
tion.  Thcrejindeed,  waA  the  bald,  plain  fact— 
tbe  whole  explanation  of  her  failure  as  au 
artist  lay  itBbcr  lark  both  of  the  lower  and 
of  the  higher  kinfls  at  education.  It  was 
evident  tbatfflier  technical  training  had  been 
of  the  rouftest.  In  all  technical  rcsfiects, 
indeed,  liemacung  had  a  self  taught,  pro¬ 
vincial  air,  which  showed  you  that  she  had 
natural  clewness,  but  that  her  models-  had 
been  of  the  poorest  typa.  And  in  all 'other 
respects,  whan  it  came  to  interpretation  or 
creation,  shR  was  spoiled  by  her  entire  want 
of  that  inheritance  from  the  past  which  is 
the  foundation  of  qll  good  work  Tu  the  pres¬ 
ent.  For  a|)  actress  must  have  one  of  the 
two  kinds  it  knowledge;  she  must  have 
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in  itself  the  outcome  of  a  long 
she  niust  have  the  knowledge 
from  mere  living,  front  the  ae- 
>f  personal  thought  aix|  experi- 
Iretherton  had  neither^  She 
inary  beauty  and  charm.,  and 
[Kendal  admitted,  some  original 
waj  not  inclined  to  go  so  far 
as  to  call  iii  “poiyer.”  But  this  quickness. 


Near  P*a@e  St-, 

NEWARk,  N.  J. 


‘  u  hat,  thy  warning  phantom  of  the  Ho  jt»s  no  wonder  if  commoner  mortals  follow 


Mrs.  Stuart  stand  I  mi  beside  him 
aspirant  »♦  her  elbow,  and  nothin;  remained 
for  him  but  t  >  r-tire  with  a  hasty  smile  and 
hand  shake,  Mks  Bretherton  brightly  re¬ 
minding  him  that  tlley  should  meet  again. 

A  few  minutes  afterwards  there  v as  once 
more  a  general  flutter  in  tlie  iv *n».  Miss 
Bretherton  was  goiug.  She  caiiio!f  rwurd  in 
her  long,  flowing  black  garments,  holding 
Mrs.  Stuart  by  the  hand,  thevrotid  *fivnling 
a* sho  i*assevL  On  her  way  t  >  the  d  ->Y  st  -.Hl 
a  chiM,  Mrs.  Stuart's  young*-:,  hiking  at 
ber  with  large,  wondering  hmwn  ew- and 
finger  on  hi>.  Theactres>  suddenly  sttH>]ied 
to  her,  bfte»l  her  up  with  the  i-aa-Ti (  physical 
strength  into  the  midst  of  her  - 
velvets,  and  kissed  her  with 
queen  In  less.  The  child  threw  r 
arms  around  her,  smiled  up 
smoothed  her  hair  as  though  t>< 
that  the  fairy  princess  wu>  rv 


ft  furs  and 
a  gracious 
>  little  white 
n  her  and 
assure  itself 
d.  Then  it 


struggled  down,  and  in  another  minute  the 
bright  vision  was  gone,  and  tin-  crowded 
room  seamed  to  have  grown  suddenly  dull 
and  empty. 

“That  was  prettily  done,”  said  Edward 
Wallace  to  Kendal  us  they  st.«»l  together 
hxikiug  on.  “Iu another  woman  ih.-e  things 
wouLi  l*e  done  for  effect.  l>ut  I  don't  think 
she  does  them  for  effect.  It  is  as  th  >ugh  she 
Mt  herself  in  such  a  warm  and  congenial 
tmospheee,  she  i>  »*>  sure  of  herself  and  her 
surroundings,  that  she  is  able  to  ^s\e  herself 
lull  play,  to  follow  every  impulse  us  it  riM-s. 
There  is  a  wonderful  at«s-tu  e  of  mam  ai-e 


henzollerns  t" 

Mrs.  Stuart  nodded.  “A  crown  prince  of 
Prussia  is  in  love  with  the  beautiful  Countess 
Hilda  von  WeisSenstein.  Reasons  of  state, 
however,  Oblige  him  to  throw  her  over  and 
to  take  steps  towards  marriage  with  a  prin¬ 
cess  of  Wyvtemberg.  They  have  just  been 
betrotheyr  when  the  countess,  mad  with 
jealousy',  plays  the  i>art  of  the  White  Lady 
and  appears  to  the  princess  to  try  and  terrify 
her  out  of  the  proposed  marriage." 

“And  the  countess  is  Miss  Bretherton  T' 
“Yes.  Of  course,  the  malicious  people  say 
that  her  getting  up  as  the  White  Lady  is 
really  the  raison  d'etre  of  the  piece.  But, 
hush!  there  is  the  signal.  Make  up  your 
mind  to  tie  bored  by  the  princess;  she  is  one 
of  the  worst  sticks  I  ever  saw!” 

The  first  scene  represented  the  ballroom  at 
the  Sohl>:*s,  or  rather  the  royal  anterOom, 
beyond  which  the  Avista  of  the  ballroom 
opened.  The  Prussian  and  Wurtemberg 
royalties  had  i:  t  yet  arrived,  with  the  ex¬ 
ception  of  the  Prince  Wilhelm,  on  whose 
matrimonial  prospects  the  play  was  to  turn. 
He  was  engaged  m  explaining  tlie  situation 
to  his  friend,  Waldemarvon  Rothenfels,  the 
difficulties  in  which  he  was  placed,  his  pas¬ 
sion  for 'tne  C  ountess  Hilda,  the  political 
necessities  which  forced  him  to  marry  a 
daughter  <>f  the  house  of  Wurtemberg,  the 
pressure  brought  to  bear  upon  him  by  his 
parents,  and  h;s  own  despair  at  having  to 
break  the  news  to  the  countess.  , 

The  story  is  broken  off  by  the  arrival  of 
the  royalties,  mcludfng  the  pink  and  white 
maiden  w  ho  i«.  to  be  Prince  Wilhelm's  fate, 
and  tlx.- roy  al  quadrille  begins.  The  prince 

leads  his  princess  to  her  place,  when  it  is 
discovered  that  another  lady  is  required  to 


Suit.”  ’ 

“There!”  said  Wallace,  with  a  sigh  of  re¬ 
lief  as  the  curtain  fell  on  the  first  act,  “that's 
done  with.  There  are  two  or  three  things  in 
the  second  act  that  are  beautiful  In  her 
first  appearance  as  the  White  Lady  she  is  *s 
wonderful  as  ever,  but  the  third  act  is  * 
nuisance"—* 

“N"*  whispering  there,"  said  Forbes,  look¬ 
ing  round  upon  them.  “Oh,  J  know  what 
you're  after,  Edward,  perfectly.  I  hear  it 
all  with  one  ear.” 

“That,”  saiil  Wallace,  moving  up  to  him,  '  prince’ 
“is  physically  impossible.  Don’t  be  so  pug-  princess' 
nacious.  We  leave  you  the  front  of  the  box,  i  eager 


havg  been  promising  in  a  de bu¬ 
rn  ly  endowed  on  the  physical 
him  to  have  no  future  in  ber. 
ked,”  he  said  to  himself,  “by 
1  all  that  flows  from  it.  She 
depend  more  and  more  on  the 
i,  and  on  that  only.  The 
of  hpr  success  is  and  will  be 

barton's  inadequacy,  indeed,  be-  I 
came  more  Ad  more  visible  us  the  play  was  , 
gradually  aim  finely  worked  up  to  its  climax 
in  the  last  act.  Iu  the  final  scene  of  all,  the 
prince,  whowv  a  senes  of  accidents,  has  dis¬ 
covered  the  pL'ountess  Hilda's  plans,  lies  in 
in  the  armory,  where  he  has 
means  to  try  the  effect  of 
apparition  upon  the  princess, 
suddenly  confronts  her;  and, 
rward,  unveils  before  himse  f 
the  death  like  features  of 
voYeriug  from  the  shock  of 
mntess  pours  out-  upm  them 
.  1  jealous  passion,  sinking  bv 

:o  a  pathetic,  trance  like  iuvoca- 
p*st,  under  the  S}*>11  of  which  the 
melts  away,  and  the  little 
and  excitement  change  into 
'hen,  when  she  sees  him  almost 
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and  w  hen  w  e  apjiear  in  your  territory  our  ,  reconqueredJ  And  her  rival  weeping  beside 
mouths  are  closed.  Butin  our  own  domain  her,  she  takefthe  poison  vial  from  her  breast, 
we  claim  the  right  of  free  men.”  driuks  it,  an|  dies  in  the  arms  of  the  man 

“Poor  girl!"  said  Forbes,  with  a  sigh,  for  whose  sake  she  has  sacrificed  beauty, 
“How  she  manages  to  tame  London  as  she  character  ant)  life  itself, 
does  is  a  marvel  to  me.  If  she  were  a  shade  A  great  actress  could  hardly  have  w  ished 


less  perfect  and  wonderful  than  she  is  she 
would  have  been  tom  to  pieces  by  you  critics 
long  ago.  You  have  done  your  best  as  it  is, 
only  the  public  won't  listen  to  you.  Oh, 
don't  suppose  I  don't  see  all  that  you  see. 

The  critical  poison's  in  my  veins  just  as  it  is 
tn  yours,  but  I  hold  it  in  check— it  shan't 
master  me.  I  will  have  my  pleasure  in  spite 
of  it.  and  when  I  come  across  anything  in 
life  that  makes  me  feel  I  will  protect  my  dramatic  mi 


it.  There  1 
was  even  a  lit 
rows,  and  atp 
there  any  < 
what  was  ;>* 


deficit 


s  *Ue  is 


bonteaUmt  her,  and  yet  1  believe  Hint,  little  complete  the  figure,  and  au  aide-de-camp  is 
dispatched  into  the  ballroom  to  fetch  onev 
He  returns,  ushering  in  the  beautiful  Hilda 
v  on  \V  e  Lssenstei  u. 

From  this  moment  the  audience  lia-l  been 
impatiently  waiting,  and  when  the  dazzling 
figure,  in  its  trailing,  {varl  embroidered 
robes,  appeared  in  th*  doorway  of  the  boll- 
room.  a  storm  of  applause  broke  forth  again 
and  again,  and  f  r  v>u»  minutes  delayed  the 
pn e»  . >f  t  lie  *«*  :,e. 

N-  thing,  indeed,  eoilJ  have  been  tetter 
ralctilated  than  this  opening  t.>  display  the 
peculiar  gifl*  «<f  the  aj tress.  Tlie  quadrille 
was  a  stately  spectacular  display,  in  which 
sp lentil <1  dri—s  and  stirring  music  at 
effects  of  rhythmic  motion  had  l*vn  brought 
freely  into  play  f.*r  the  delight  of  the  hctu-M 


feelings  from  it  with  all  my  might. 

“VYe  are  dumb,”  said  Kendal,  with  a 
smile;  “otherwise  I  would  pedantically  ask 
you  to  consider  what  are  the  feelings  to 
which  the  dramatic  art  properly  and  legiti¬ 
mately  appeals.” 

“Oh,  hang  your  dramatic  art!”  said 
Forbes,  firing  up;  "can  t  you  take  things 
simply  and  straightforwardly?  She  is  there 
— she  is  doing  her  !>est  for  you — there  isn't  a 


I  don't  tL, 

Kendal  irM\' 
tragic 
•something 
aster 


il  mhvBuce's  eai 
■  in  a  fopularit; 
hmg  u&rnnid.  m 
is  not  far  off. 


as  she  knows  of  ber 
really  modest" - 

“Very  jxwsably,"  said  Kendal.  “,t  is  a  cu¬ 
rious  study,  a  character  taken  n-  much  au 
naturel.  ami  suddenly  trails]*  rt.sl  into  the 
midst  of  such  a  Loudon  triumph  as  this.  1 
have  certainly  lieen  very  much  at:  meted  and 
feel  inclined  to  quarrel  with  you  for  having 
run  ber  dobra.  1  believe  I  »hu.i  admire  her 
more  than  you  do  to-uight  " 

“1  only  hoj*e  you  may,”  said  the  Ameri¬ 
can,  cordially;  1  am  afraid,  however,  that 
from  any  standard  that  is  worth  using  there 
is  not  much  to  be  said  for  b«-r  as  alk  actress. 

As  a  human  t<emg  she  is  near  .  \  |«erft-ction:” 

Tbe  afternoon  guests  departed,  and  just  as 
the  last  bail  gone  Mr.  Forbes 
He  came  in  ih  a  bad  tmi|«rr.  Lav  n, 
laved  bY  business,  .and  j 
dinner  with  MraStuait  aid  Wallace  and 
Kendal  in  a  very  grumbling  frame  of  miud.j 
Mr.  Stuart,  a  v.*ung  and  ab.«-  lawyer.  In 
first  agonies  <  f  real  success  at  t  !»i 
sent  word  that  he  could  not  r*-i»-  I.  hr-  tdlj 
Late 

“I  don't  know.  I'm  sure,  what  -ibe  good  of  the  dr>i 
going  to  see  tnat  girl  with  vou  two  carping  Hretu 
fallow  *  *  *  ‘  ‘  | 


movement  or  a  look  which  isn't  as  glorious  ciety  of  m< 


,  this  very! 


as  that  of  a  Diana  come  to  earth,  and  you 
won't  let  it  charm  you  and  conquer  you.  be¬ 
cause  she  isn't  into  the  bargain  as  confound¬ 
edly  clever  as  you  are  yourselves!  Well,  it's 
your  loss,  not  bens.” 

“My  dear  Mr.  Forbes,”  said  Mr*.  Stuart, 
with  her  little  judicial  peace  making  air, 
"we  shall  go  away  contented.  You  will 
have  had  your  sensation,  they*  will  have  had( 
their  sense  of  superiority,  and  as  for  me,  I* 
slgpll  get  the  best  of  it  ail  round.  For,  while 


you  are  here.  1  see  M:ss  Bretherton  with  to  let  tbe  Wt,  h  i^lT  and  ihe*Prinre  anoear 

V  l  mr  t»YtK  Nll.i  V  e-f  Afi  V.  t  na  *»  r.  I  mil  i»uf  KrelA  I _ #.  -  .  .  -  wt  f  ‘ 


for  a  better  ^jortupity.  Thje  scene  was 
obviously  beyond  Miss  Bretherton’s  resources 
that  even  tlie  enthusiastic  house,  Kendal 
fancied.  cooIM  down  during  the  progress  of 
signs  of  restlessness,  there 
talking  in  some  of  the  back 
time  during  tbe  srene  was 
that  breathless  abeorpt.on  in 
rig  on  the  stage  which  the 
ial  itself  amply  desert  ed. 
ik  this  will  last  very  long. "  said 
ear.  “There  is  s< miething 
ularitv  like  this,  it  rests  on 
and  one  Teels  that  dls- 
The  whole  thing  im¬ 
presses  me  na-t  painfully,  she  has  some 
capacity,  of  Bourse;  if  only  the  conditions 
pereut— if  sue  had  been  bora 
miles  of  the  Parks  couserra- 
n-uth  had  lieen  passeil  iijik- 
|nu-4lectual  weight -but,  as  u 
_  kpplause  is  ominous,  for  the 
beauty  niu.t«  sooner  or  later,  afid  there  is 
nothing  eise.1® 

“  Y uu  remember  Desi'orets  in  the*  same  thea¬ 
tre  last  year  iu  Adrienne  Lecou  vreurf  ”  said 
Wallace.  Vfbut  a  gulf  between  the  ngbt 
thing  and  thsmrong!  But  come.  »c  must  do 
our  duty.  aig|  he  drew  Kendal  forward  to¬ 
wards  tbe  froft  of  tbe  box.  and  they  saw  tbe 
whole  bouse  oft  iu  fret,  clapfung  and  suont- 
iug.  an-l  the  tprtara  just  berag  drawn  ba-  k 


had  lieen  dd 
within  a  bund 
totre,  if  her  I 


aiuicutayds  freely  into  p| 
••g  IwrD'ltM  ©rit.  Bet  wee 
sit  down  t.f  skillful. V  nu 


_  y^nr  eyes,  and  vet.  as  Edward  will  get  hold  betore  it  SkAwas  very  pale,  but  tbe  storm 

the  °».  thv  wav  1  t“  be,!  i4  opplauaa  w  kh  greeted  ber  e,nN.l  to  re- 

ght  w!lthoot  h*;  »ag  expeueowd  alltne  joya  of  uve  her.  aod^,-  swyj*  h-r  smiling  giarnw 

untd  at  last  it  ra-ted  wufa 


criticism'  On!  but  now,  hush,  and  listen  to  round  the  th* 


in  tbcj 
\  had) 


mauagetl  aefeoa.  mostly  in  dumb 
show  Tlie  movements  of  th*-  jealous  leauty 
and  of  her  f.nthl«-s  l  »ver  were  invested 
thp»ugtjv*ut  with  suffi  ic-^  dramatic  iii-wuing 
to  k-^rj*  up  the  thread  the  p.aw  But  it 
ti»-  dramatic  as|n-ct  of  tbe  scene  fi-r 
•h  the  audoriKv  <-ar*sl.  n  w.i*  simply  for 
•  lie  h  it  made  |,«sil>e  ..f  Isalwi 
v.mth  and  ;ra.v* .m.l  kiTrlracsa. 
lie  U-gan  cocnfaotivelv.  over'  his  T.h<>>  U!-H‘  h*  r  > '  *r>.  ur»v.  inent.  and 

snip.  -  She  won't  suit  you.  an  l  you'll  only  Ken.:al  f-  ui..l  *..-:  t  .  n—r  wuh  tbe 

spoil  Mrs.  Stuart  *  ptewsure  six)  muse  '  "  *•*»»  rsp-ns-w  «-f  --nr  s-  * .  —  si -Hit  him. 

Mv  deor  For  be*,”  said  Wal.ac*  ,n  hi*  te>*  any  pba**  of  that  nub-.i.e,!  j-oKry  should 
placid.  iindisturtsHi  wav,  “you  w,d  *e-  l  rsrape  him. 


tsb  (r»jr 


shall  ts-hsve  tike  an  angek  l  shad  allow  mt- 
arlf  uo  unpleawvut  remarks,  and  l  shall  niwt 
as  much  n-n-w  a*  anybody  tn  tbe  theatre.  ' 
“That’s  all  Very  wr*U,  but  if  y<nj  don't  say 
it,  Kendal  will  look  it.  and  1  don't  know; 
which  t»  t i-e  m- wt  damping  ” 

•Mrs  Stuart,  yon  aball  be  the  judge  of 
our  beha,  tor.’  said  Keodal-he  and  Kurben 
were  axreUent  frvenda.  “Forbes  is  t,,*  ln  a 
judicial  frame  of  mind,  but  w«s,i,  u-i-ax  you 
u>  be  fair  1  ruzxxwe.  Forbeo.  we  may  be  al- 


perfectson. 


idRoen.-v  . 

about  her  n  h. 


•twr e*-n  the  figures  there  was  a  little.  Htis  mu-*ir.  It  u  on©  of  the  l*-st  thing*  n 
the  evenings  and  we  shall  have  tbe  Uri.te 
Lady  directly.” 

AasnosjsA*  the  orchestra,  which  was  a 
go*l  one.  and  perhaps  tbe  m,«t  sat-sfact-w 
feature  in  the  iierformance.  broke  int-  •  some 
weird  Mcndelssohnian  music,  and  when  the 
not©  of  piaintivenews  and  nivstery  had 
been  well  established,  the  curtain  rvwe  upon 
the  great  armory  of  in©  castle,  a  dim  die- 
tmguishab.e  Lght  shining  u;*un  its  fretted 
read  and  mtM*s  .d  faintiy  gleaming  stn-L 
The  svne  w.fait'h  (ulk>e«L  in  which  toe 

t'ounteae  Hdda.  dtsguued  a»  the  traditional 
phantom  of  the  H  •dma*en».  wheae appear- 

*i)‘^  Uhtoh  aiiatfvJtruiAc*  ALti  vWi a  to  t n  ■■  i 

who  beOo.d  it,  taroars  nerw-i f  aervaa  tne  path 
of  b«r  rival  in  the  hope  of  driving  her  and 
tboee  intended  in  her  bv  sheer  force  of  ter¬ 
ror  from  the  caaUe  ami  from  Berlin,  hod 
tweo  poetically  coooesved.  and  it  f  onuahed 
Mna  Bretherton  with  an  admirai-ie 
tumty  As  tne  White  Lady.  gUArng 
row*  of  arnwsl  and  spectral  figure s  , 
hand,  and  Man.rag  tbe  pnnoM  and 
pam  o  by  ber  sodden  appuntiou  in  a 


a  sfeciai  gl*wj  «f  reuogniUon  on  the  party 
m  the  t>.x.  i  |HH'iaily  .hi  Furtwa,  a  ho  was 
•  Hitdoing  bin  |Jf  m  enthu«iasm.  Sne  was 
caiwsj  forw again  and  again,  until  at  last 
the  houw  wa*  uotent,  and  the  geta-ral  exit 
began. 

The  instant  mu-r  tier  white  drew,  tad  dre 
apfwwre-1  * 
knrs-j 


e  -HUdltS 

wth  b  amt  to  make  up  tla*  »tvll  she  cxer- 
-■  i  — h!  «.*»-r  h*  r  audieu.'v  were  |e-rf«-,-tlv  dis- 
tingti.sbable  K- teial'- eXplanat  -  f  it  to 
turii-H-lf  was  that  .t  'van  Istw-l  u;-  .  aa  ex- 

ref*C*o.-al  ....  i - -ml 

informed  and  sfuntuauard  by 
ou  nsea:  qualitaas  i>v  siui:-..cit\ .  frank- 
trutn  of  tuvture.  There  «  kind  of 
w'h.  of  purif  yf  strength 
h  :  wa,  .iu;  -  - .  1-  u.  :  to  f.-efi 


•p  •  short  •Tsirc-sw.  until  a 
r>*ugb  tmiT«.r*y  d.«g  was  thrown  oie-t. 
they  found  th^wires  in  tbe  winga.  tie-nat 
as  iwstig  Lwstny 

di; f te«l.  lying  A  tbrvr  ngnL  Tbefigut.  a, 

ue.ng  ]-at  .mf  ucuy  •  few  gas  jet.  »ere  eft 

burning  rHnJ«p,lUr.  twasde  wtnea 

LaUd  Bretr^kxi.  her  ,  jriant  <u  drew* 
•rt»e  W  wfe““»F*‘et»  atout  tier,  her  uar, 

standing  new.-  Every 
H*A  U  br,.oanv 
s*d©»  by  dim.  far  rcacn- 
figurea  hurrying 
tna  stage^  in*  moving 
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